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At the Ribbon Counter
Annually the rihbon counter blooms

out a month or so before the holidays
with all sorts of new and lovely be-
longings for everybody. Its appeal to

he eternal feminine is as certain as
hthe sunrise, no more to be resisted

than that of flowers or children. This
year not a soul in the household has
been overlooked-there is something
madile of ribbons from everybodly from
the baby to grandpa.

To b~hein with there are innumerable
rlgs-knitting, sewing, shopping bags,

bags to hold handkerchiefs, slippers,
toc., party and opera bags. There are

small lump and candle shades, and
little folding screens to stand on the
reading or dressing table. There are
glorious cushions for bedroom lounges
or the living room, and an army of
bows of all sorts. There are the per-
ennIal corsage roses and other flow-
ers, and small nosegays of little rib-
bon flowers for the coat or fur neck-
piece, to be worn on the street.

In the little group of novelties pic-
tured here there are corsage orna-
ments and a small bit of neckwear.
The ribbon rose is made of pink satin
ribbon in two shades, cut into short
lengths to form the petals. It is not
difmcult to make when the breach is
once acquired. Millinery stems and
follage and millinery stamens are used
with ribbon flowers. The center oft he rose is formed by folding the dark-
er shade In the ribbon and wrapping
It about the end of the rubber stem.
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aln - dialae anow or blow, the
aNmme o a emat like that pictured

huge may go comfortably on her way.
Thee has been m ecreation of the
ears more depeadable than the

pluskes that hae made ee progress
duting the last decade and It Is te.
eam they have such honest qual.

mes of wear, remistance and warmnth
that efort has beeno peat on perfect-
tag them. They have been made to
simualate the short-haired flure almost
to perfection. Seal, broad tall anad
earaeul plushes are almost replicas of
these skils--all of them rich looking
eaoghm to make up, and trimmed with
handsme, genulae fur.

The coat ahows In the plcture tI of
seal plush Salshed with a square cape
collar of fur which narrows at the

Sront and Is lengthened Into reyers It
may be rolled up about the neck high
enough to mumlo the throat ca.
pletely.

This aepe collar is made of an Inex-
pensive but effective fur, bluish gray
nto color. and finished with tails aeros

the back. The Imaginative tfurrier
, ,•----------A----•-- .

Bag for Magazines.
Evidently there is to be no eni of

f)gs. But a bag for your magaz~ilns;
that's a veritable boon to the hi;,r I

-or even the most casual of travelers.
It must be roomy without being cum-
,h.urmome, and then it must be strong.

i b or art canvas comblned with
Smakes in excellent choice for just
' habe. Silk is used for the upper

at the •g. The lower part Is cuat
F~pl . as, preferably ellpse In

i W abetions are eamed
Ai5lliu the lower halt

After this each petal is made by gathi
ering a short piece of ribbon across
one end and fastening it to the stem
by wrapping thread or tie wire about
it. The other end of the petal is curl-
ed hack and tacked down. Sometimes
three shades are used and always the
darkest is at the center and the light-
est on the outside of the blossom.

The poppy is made by gathering R.
strip of ribbon close to the edge, with
silk matching the ribbon in color, to
form the outer edge of the petals. The
other edge is feathered closely and
wrapped about a millinery stem with
stamens at the end. Both the rose
and poppy are set in appropriate foll.
age.

A new arrival for the corsage has
settled among the flowers. It is a
butterfly of gayly colored ribbon with
markings added with brush and water
colors. At the right of the group is a
little neckwear piece made of loops
and ends of baby ribbon. The ends
are knotted and a little blossom, simu-
lated in ribbon is deftly sewed over
each knot

An orchid from the milliners set in
maiden hair fern from the same gar-
den is tied with satin ribbon. In the
heart of the orchid is a tiny powder
box and puff and a small mirror is
sometimes craftily concealed in the
bow that ties corsage flowers of this
kind. Every one is delighted when
they betray themselves at the dam•-
or other places, in time of need.

ealls fr of this ind "blue wolf" or
"kit fox," or some other name to whil•
It Is entitled onaly by his cleverness ln
deain It. The wearers of these pelt
knew better than to be caught apping near a wolf, and were not ea
speakiag terms with any fox.

When the ot-of-doors girl of the
north sets about aquirlng a coat to
live In, she will do well to consider
theme fur-trimmed, plush coats, that
are shown n considerable variety.
lie fur, the plush east ean be worn

anywhere and any time. They are all
ton, reaching nearly to the bottom of
the edirt. In this model the back is
at with a fare, the front plain and
straight with fullness enough at the
sides to hang In folds. A narrow belt
across the front Is made of the plush
and the plain coat sleeves have deep
cuffs of it. These coats are usuall
lied with a lining satin of the same
sturdy character as the plum.

of the bag. A close gathering cmetl.
totes the upper half. A draw-string
firishes the silk part, and quite a wide
trap' of the heavier stuff Is attached

to the lower part of the bag, providing
a convenient means of carrying. Fur.
ther flinishing touches may be supplied
by a bright-colored lining for the erash
or art canvas and contrasting machine
stitching about the strap and the side

It takes real weoij t nM a-6 man asit ~p and tick ntirr

TRAGEDY WHERE
COMEDY REIGNS

Roses Stolen From Chicago The-
ater Found Right Spot

After All.

SOLVE DEEP MYSTERY

Three Detectives' Work Several Days
on Case, When They Find the

Culprit-the Hat Is Passed
for Real Flowers.

Chlicago.- --Follis who \\iti to the
La Sal! theatellir the iilhr ni;ghlt saw
:t c•im dy. I'pst:tir. in the lllice of
NOt It ] yster, the Taia:wIur. a tr: i e'ly
was being (enitle•l.

Several days ago [Iti,,•itr received
,or,ltlints front Joe IDaly. pr,,operty
ImnI, that artifihial r,•eM ti usl in one.
",f the sets .were Heing stolen. Tl.he
tlow'ers wer'e ni ot ti liin in la'rge ntuli-

ler'~. BIut ever'y o leLir 'l a or so I t r' e

or four woul hlit e is 'inig.
Three, dettective.c wior'kd on thell ctase

for Ia few days. The rIoses ceint inued
to disappear.

Then the detectiv.es arrested Sophi-
Korub, a theater scrullwoiiian. W'hen
the detectlve, and Itoyster questioned
l;er she sobbed violently, but would
I:ot talk.

Where the Roses Went.
Finally she found a champion In

Miss May Dowling of the theater staff.
who pleaded for her release. Then
Mrs. Korab broke down and told her
story.

Six months ago her husband. Anton.
joined the army. leaving -her to take
care of the two children, John, 2 years
old, and Mary, 3.

A few weels ago little John con-
tracted :In 'illnent. There wls lino

r.- . i ,

Mrs. Korab appeared as usual to do

her scrub work at the theater.
She saw the roses and purloined acouple of thew. Next day she went

to the cemetery and put the artificial
flowers on John's grave.

qeal Flowers for the Living.
The detectives made an exit. Miss

Dowling slipped out and returned with
a handful of real flowers.

"For Johnny." she said, and wiped
her eyes.

The scrubwomana fearfully askedi if
she could go. Royster requested her
to stay. He left the room for a few
minutes and he saw Daly, the prop-
erty man; Charlie Heede. in the box
office; Bob Gorning. the superintend-
ent; the stage hands, the ushers, the
doorman, the clkar store man next
door, and the cafe fan next door, and
when he returned he handed $00.5 to
Mrs. Koramb.

"For Mary," he said.

BEAR HUNTS THE HUNTERS

Misse M in lthe Peg an d Is Shet,
White Mbte seempe the

Bullets.

Newton, N. J.-James N. Debbla
and Henry DeWltt returned to their
camp at Montalgue townshlp recently
with the careasu of a black bear,
weighing 201 pouads, and with a thrill-
Ing storly. For two days they hund been 4
chased by the bear and his mate Ini
the woods near Dingaman's but they
were aided by the for in eludllng the

animals.
One of the gunners ran short of am- 'I

monition and had to make his way I
alone to Dingman's for more, and then
the two of them undertook the work
of seeking the bears. They came upon
the big black bear In the woods, and,
after repeatedly shooting at him, man-
aged to kill him. Leaving this bear
where he had fallen, they made a(
search for his mate, but, after several I
hours of this work, had to give it up.

They obtained a large log. strung
the bear on it, and marched into camp. I

Posd asu lrother to Jim Armny.
I., Louis.-Adolph E. Brown, Jr.,

proprietor of a hardware store, posed ,
as his brother Leo and uaed Leo's draft
nodlee to get into the National army. c
When Leo heard of this, he, too, asked t
to be aepted. Both men are now in
camp and satised,

teek Cures Tethaae.
Londo-.?-2ma Danna, worklng In I

a Lrndon ilaWtlon facetory, tried moLk t
lng to cure a toothache. He was fined I
5 for 1oktn about exploivesv. The t

eeek of the fne curaed hi tootachse. t

reied After Tw .tyPeur Hur
Ashisad,, Pa.-Patrlik OIsrey, e*-m be b the flag agh e here, d411 Y~*-Lre:

wha Se~inE C~ ~ m
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AN AMATEUR.

"Tihere," he F(lid, pulling his shirt.
sleeves over his: brawny larms and sur-
eveiyin the clothes post which had

taken himn the best part of the S;tui'r-
d:y afternoion to fix in the garden;
"that's ais firm as a rock. Even the
colmbineld for- of the elelments cannot
bring it down."

L:ter in the- day he found the pole
on the ground.

"Did you do this?" he roared to his
eight-year-ohl son.

"No, father," was the answer; "a
sparrow perched on It. I saw it my-
self."-London Tit-Bits.

Fortunate Man.
IIoho--Say, mister, would youse

mind stakin' a pore man wot ain't got
no hornle, ter a few pennies?

Enpeek-What! You ain't got no
home? Say, old chap, you are play-
tag in great luck. Why, you can stay
out all night every night if you wan'
to-andl never get a call-down.

An Undiscovered Best.
"Are you getting well paid for your

work ?"
"No. That's why I'm not doing my

best work. Seeans to me nobody ever
Ils willing to pay enough to find out
just how gnood I can be."

DIDN'T LIKE HIM.

Little Tessle-Say, what's the name
of the fellow who c•lls on your sister?

Little Ted-I don't know. Pop calls
him something different every time he
comes.

Today.
Keep on llvin' jfst terday-

Doan hunt for enny sorrow;
Have all yer troubles ylsterday

An' all yer tun tomorrow.

Unexpected Results.
"Why don't you write a tragedy?"

asked the actress.'
"'I did write one." replied the author

"or at least I thought I did, but the
critics said it was a farce."

An Explanation.
"I wonder what the aulthor meant

who talked about silence that speaks."
"I guess he meant that you don't

hear when deaf-and-dumb people talk.'

His Reply.
"Are you sure that you will be hap

py with me all your lifer she asked
him.

"No," he replied. "But you are the
only girl I'vrye ever seen with whom
I'4 be willing to take the chance of be.
ing unhappy with."-Detrolt Fre 1
Press.

Net Fer Him.
Wifey-You won't airt with say o I

the utenographer at .the sl e, wl
you. dma I

H yubb--I should ay not, you
oghter me the bmch we get there•

How Meie .
Miss Antlque-I w6alda't deep in as

ieem with a foldng bed.
Miss Caustique - laturaM.y yeo I

could hardly hope to god a man anmder
a tolding bed. a

Just That.
"Jones says themre is only ee thing I

that keeps him from retiring to a
farm."

"And what is that?"
"He hasn't a farm."

All in the Bili.
-Patient-Doctor, what I need it

soptething to stir me up--somethlng
to put me In fighting trim. Did yen
put anything like that In the prescrip.
ties?

Doctor-No. Yaes will fnd that in
the bilL-Topeka Capital.

Net eo New.
"I see you have a new regime nla

your club, Mrs. Coma•ep."
"Yes, everybody takes It for a new

out8t, but It's really only the old
thing done up."

A Sad DistrusLt.
"A dog Is man's faithtal friend."
"Perhap." eommented Misls Cy.

enae; "and it mar be, after all, that
the doggle doesn't talk about ye be.
hind your back merely for the zsomma
that he lacks the power of artieltI

"Ma, baven't you aw s tl us toelde evegthln. with et is
"Yes, h eIt -

f.Wr ' . ";t"l;-~;:~ f .

MAN'S MIND BLANK
FOR MANY YEARS

Falling Tree Restores Memory
and Oc'ogenarian Picks Up

Broken ithreads of Life.

' r4.i, tl ltih" i •tei: ry of Wi' rriien \1'-

LeaUn. '- .y -a "g Wl i•h wAvis il•ltrr_

til'k n .arly i;; year; :t i lg t aln he vl'.:l-
]i ked in the h an l by ;t !il l'": ,. l' h'l

h urn t n hio way to lt h iol"t hoer ie homl:. Minn.. thr rn to

S,' e t

+jfih g V - lr II
f t +b Il I t.S f 4it

"Brought Back Minnesota Memortes."

F he journey to Idaho to bring her old

r father homne."Father left home 13 years arn, tell-
ing us hlie would be hark the next
eesang," said Mrs. Fairbanks. "When
he- failte to return we started a search
and for some time heard traces tof
him in various parts of Minnesota. al-
though we never caught up with hinm.
Finally all trace was lost and we gave
him up for dead.

"Father now has a faint recollection
of having been hurt by a horse, but
he doesn't know where or when. Re-
cently he was hurt by a falling tree
and it brought back all his Minnesota
memories. But he has lost all recol-
lection of the interval.

"lie Is eating heartily and chats
rhout the old tites In Minnesota. He
talks about 'Little Ben' Fairbanks, not
knowing that he now is my husband
and his son-in-law. He asks about
many of the old people and seems to
have an idea he left them all last
spring. Mother is awaiting him at
home, although father believes she is
'lend."

ACCIDENT-HOSPITAL
CHICKENS-AUTO-

Drew, Mass.-James Watson.
driving a big new touring car.
found lots of sport in running
down ch!ekens that chanced to
cross the road in front of him.
Colonel Roosevelt killing big
game on the equator was never
happier than Watson, until a
chicken pecnme tangled in a
wheel and was hurled through
the windshield, breaking it. A
piece of glass penetrated Wat- *
sona eyve. He was taken to a
hopitaln, where the eyeball was
remotveal. -

CUTS OFF ARM; SAVES CHILD

South Dakota Mother Resorts to He-
roic lieasures When Dalu2hter t

is Caught in Machine. c

Pierre, S. D.--Mrs. J. B. Cllarkon a
of Harding county was forced to the a
alternative of amputating an arm of a
her little daughter, or allowing the
child to suffer with her arm crushed t
in the machinery of a power washing c
machine until the mother could go a t
long distance for help.

She decided that the arm was o e
badly mangled that It would have to a
come aR, and with the tmplemaents at
hand eat the saieraing child loose and e
gettlag a team rady took her to the ;
narest physician, where the ianured
stump was properiy cared for.

The child had been met alone in the i
shed wiere the power mcbiahe was
oertlng. and becomlag frighltenaed at
a dog. attempted to Io arouand the ma-
chine and cauglht her aim In the cop. t

ANGRY BEES ATTACK ANGLER a

Ineeta Swarm en Man in Midstream b
and Drive Him Out of His t

seat. e
Hanover, N. J.-Stephen Van Sykle 1

went fiLahtng In the Passaic river near
here and almost lost his life. In the
middle of the stream Van Syekie was,
attacked by a swarm of bees. In at. -
tempting to brush them off he rocked ~
the boat and went overboard. He ,
could not swim. bat deung to the boat.
Fo)r more than an hour he remained
la this posltie. a

Edmund Fisher happened along In
a rowboat, and lifted Van Syckle, al-
meat exhausted, into his craft. The
latter had lost his voice from shotin a
a lIm and loud for help.

Baby, Lest Two Days, Was Hungry. M
Boswell, N. C.-Laura Hedgecoxe, la

three and a half years old, was lost tl
two days and two nights in the moon- *
talus near here. When found by rem
cuersl she complained of hunger, but w
was none the worse for her experi- a

Madeed at , Thk Danme Jig.
Si n, Ind.-Atter their marriage,

A. 4 WtWiq eighty-thse years old, .
s wUars, toaCerl Mrs. Rhoda dier, ea i 7-tree, danced a

U s the siar der'r se J uSe ~ 4
t yI u w - sp 1. (ar wea as.
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T I!:t :lr vill:<. arl evn i
the rmdiii (of tIe lari i, i .
lights, hliere tile r : i- ,r ,
'inco lri4 tly he:tril: "' (il ::-

7t!ost foirget•i• the war down hi re, it
Iiltelult to l,1ei\ ti re i s r •• : wa :r:'"-
the sp, ! :e.l -ir ti illly . n•i i r ll H r-

,-r .snIthlillg a f.,.*: h:i"yS r, Iut Ir,''-
v •,•ted by lim itii of tlrin , :.i: ;.1il::n1y
fromni Iia loier journrey. . \r t:1.- A l ar-
liii Illki('kw4oodl in CouIItry L.if,.

`otmle t.tim es. hl ,we l''r, thn' o -! 'rtai ol ni

alsl'r . This lim 'rt.I'n; . for ij :iint .( 1n
oiverH4r11e1I womn)Hd. s"eIiing a fH w

days' nelwwn mtu1l rest, but a womatnIin
still sensitiv I' a n 'i to • rl't"i. of haI p-

I,ler days in Ith•' c(iareless L•, Ago.
mentioned her yearning for the I•le'ce
of a hilloweredl valley of tne Alps.

"Just )ne we•Iek. she sigh' ;l. "1)ne'

little week in sight of the Eiger. or
the ulilnlisnilp! To see the stars
roiundl the crest of the :latterh rn
again and hear the echo-s of falling
wiater all night long in the lpeI eful
valleys. The dawns. the sunlsets, the
tinkling of the cow-bells, the simple,
hllappy peisants. and the childr••en In
the fields! If someone first wviiuld
hypnotize nme to forget . . . "
It was a natural I,;gin- that thou-
sands ifeel today. Only the lin•lotlei
fo)rgetfulness wtoild have to he very
tlhorou•ghy nllfl:.'a (i.

No Longer a Playground.

For S\\;;zriliianl1. :in •a:iis srround-
ed on all slles y tihe great Illiger-
e•nts, of,!1 rs l4o escape today from
hllarp rm::liltders that Europe lies

$~i' t)' 4

4
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Main S;tr•eet of Murron.

~~aikeld in blood. The valleys have lost
their hiut of other-worldliness, the
mountain hote!s their fun :lud laugh-
ter. Winter and summer sports both
languish; there are no merry dances,
the orche-trus are dumb, and rumanny a
resort that in peace time was unpleas-
antly ovn.rrcrowded now experiences
difficulty in keeping open at all.

In every department of her normal
life Switzerland has suffered a violent,
even a ruinous dislocation; and while
the flow ,of tourist money has practi-
cally ceased, the cost of mobililing
several divisions and keeping them on
a war footing is a grave item in the
national economy that must he met
out of diminished revenues. Owing to
the irregular supply. If not sometimes
the actual lack, of fuel-the country's
coal is derived from Germany-more
than one Industry has been In peril
and more than one factory, deprived
of the necessary raw material, been
shut down. Diminished income, scare-
Ity of labor, of coal and raw material.
combined with heavily increased ex-
penses, have been among the great-
though not. perhaps, the greatest--dle
abilities this little enclosed country
has saffered from the war.

Like One Vast Heepital.
There are far sharper reminders of

the war, however, than these general
trade and economic conditions, and
the lady who yearned for the peace
and secluslon of her favorite haunted
mountain valleys would And them at
her elbow everywhere. Swiss liospi-
tallty has become proverbial; Swits-
erland has opened her gates to the

The Interesting Loon.
The loon is one of the most beanuti-

ful and graeeful of the wild water
fowl, rivaling the wood duck in the
markings of its plumage. On the
Northern lakes there is no bird that
can dive quicker or swim faster. Awk-
ward and clumsy on land, but so active
and alert is it in the water that it
can dodge bullets. "The loon is a
cousin to the beaver," says John Bur-
roughs. "It has the feathers of a bird
and the fur of an animal, and the heart

of both. It is as quick and cunning as
It is bold and resolute. When disabled
so that It can neither dive nor fly. It
Is said to face its foe, look at him In
the face with Its clear piercing eye
and fight resolutely till death. The

gunners say there is something in the
walling, piteous cry, when dying, al-
most human in Its agony.

De.Cot Dread Tomorrow.
Most of us must work for a living.

and a great many of us do not by any
means find our daily employment
either congenial or to our liking; but

if we stand our ground and try, bon-
sty try, to do our work well, to rout

t:I ;t strV at, of ilIrii Eld; eth"h 'II'I1I1 Ill ('hftlP
S u ' f t he I

r\4'r. , '?I.'1 O1f the

fI :Ielgn4iul ti, ;.1 aInd f W (
1,"'tl;. in r ro w ' ing

r 1 !1 lkes, i" a

i r ;t a!a nd trtti 
I' u . In the tjB

'f '.tIT : (l conert, Wfi
mt" flizy h fi ht,n.h.1 te or In l

TI :tt IAy hour of the L
1'11! :11 of 1l ljtllIlns woed4.

tnry solute.  Tli1 intetb% 4f
I soil41 444nltescent home O
4IIoeetaItIhl romps and peo
(iuartvrs. are not, of eoupa.s41'e1. tIut it needs no
Iliviai that they, too, arm ccruttchiI. the empty alesC.4

andjt' ll~ shaldrd eyes MN
wlhmr4". and few' of their eet"'11,41 nl~icors, but 1,111 tohdt:It I:m-t In one of the

1,:1:1 Irison ('t!Tr, that ha
na mIme of er iCP an hq(

cb a;ns n:;

Y't. equably, there t
tiomls tEliot nno iuaginatljy
fail lio tlite; there are g3j*trusts. Tit Iceld (roq h
itivu\l flrontm a Geneva ft

'eems to stream
Mont Blanc itselLf
land with its
meaning. ".

Food Scares,
Switzerland, WdOW

changed beyond
are high and food Is
runs Its difficult
in our dislocated
recduced, and rallw$4
ment, tickets heavily

It is good to know
own men and otlleet
now from Chateae
tendant villages at
IRossinleres, from
land and other pie
of these have net
three years at leadt
will make room dI
from Germany, sy:
more gratoful mh
whose places In
be filled.

There is aaulh
Switzerland hsat b
the public, as well
journalist to Mwate
resorts are
the villages keb-
soldiers ehlely, tth
ed, and some Ot
Gemeva, Bernm, 2
are packed with
and rooms not NoW '
cerne is thriviua
Every natlonality i
shade of color.
tons, of eous.
bome even Ia FV.dA

depression from W•
grateful for the
ours, we will wihtl
ually become -m .
competent to step
when the opportualW
Perhaps today
In the office or
no reason why we
same unplemsant
Tomorrow is
not one of us Ma
that we know what
store for us.
'elves unhappy
Just because
,dlay?--lEchange ,

Should pit

EI:mma was
ner with the famlly.
things ,rovided tfr
,ias a: dressing
roust chlcken. She
and wanted atew,
heI:lrd it spoken of
.wus passed the jrst

gotten Just what
simply said. Ia
pass the clothbet


